











as the childrens 200 on Suraay mornirg 
I am always faving such wonderful fur. 
The artmals ave so very, very tame 
Y can pet everyone. 
LS can go inside thelr cages 
Gna say, 710w do you do?’ 
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gon Avenue, New York 16, rk; Ge . Bel President; Helen Meyer, Vi 
ecretary. 








Careful! We mustn't 
wake Marcel/a. 








Someones behind 
that baseLoard— 
colting US! 


lin inside the wall, kag- 
gedys! Fress or7 thé 
Uithle rotl in the base- 













OF course 175 
opening! New 
reach inand ttt 
out that chunk of 
Plaster that fel/ or 
_ /op of 7e... 
lia stuck. 









Wh ne 
70 72 Gams 
Here Joe! on 













/ve got it-its an awfully 1 1FS !Thonks—/i 
19 ChuUA... comng up! 
nl 





Here / am! What 4 -S d 
do you think of, re fies 
my secrer ) if : 


Lk. ELEVATOR? What do you mean—? 


Why, youre Tim-Tim 


e/evoror? 














Of course, of Do you—-LIlve 
course! Step in- wside te 
side and l/l give wall here, 

you a ride fo Ti -Tim. ? 


Right-oh! 
Elevator going 













Follow me to )A street? ts 
the end of really @ 

the street— «iy Learn One 
thats where S the house, 


we a// sive. 711-7117. 























look—the firetlies are) ( Watch your step, Andy —)* 

the street sights oS its @ long way down | 
; A inside uae 

x . : wall if you 

LAD S x ! - fal, 


zy 
. 


Here we are! My ™ 
house is the thir 


Cer-she spins 

‘all the ropes _4 

one?, that pull up | : 
our elevators. d 


He/Ho, Raggedys! | haven? 


seen you since 

/ lived (a 

Nan bigs ee att 
7oo/ house. $ 


Y/Y Welcome, Kag- 
gegys! DO come 
in and have 





Do you y 7 i Youve got every- 
think we cary you little —&\ thing here}; 
get inside <(GEe folks living (side 
without break- the walls of the 
ing the | Big House-and 
door? £7 we never 
guessed! 
So 


We have })\ Theres a dozen We have secret windows 
everything( families _of under the eqves—rfo /er 
here-even Tammy Tarns, ip daylight—but 
@ corner besides nobody otr- 

side can ever 
see thera 
{7 











What /s 7o keep ou? the Kob- 

the wire \ ber Rats...They've 
tence for broken in three 
7117 - 7m. ee Hines already. ) 
——vS maurice MOUSES 
‘ MARKET \° Jf 








































| Burglar alarm...Whenever 
? the Kats break into 
the house, the 








The karts! The Robber Rats are coming! 
They// eat us out of = 


house and. 
home! eT ea 


SOR a ¢ : 
x (ae ‘ 
4 o oo 
















TWEEET! TWEEET! FIREFLY. Theyl/ tind the 
{ SCOUTS! ATTENTION! robbers in a 
FIND THE ROBBERS! = Aurry! 


TWEEET! TWEET! } 









/n every tiny 4 
Tommy Tam house, } 
pop-guns, hot water | 

and pokers were se/zed 





















yes, Raggedys! You// 
tind some beanbags 
outside Maur- 
ce Mouse's 
Marker... 
Theyre good 
to throw. 






{ veryboay outro hight the 
} Robber Kats! 
7o defend 

our homes! 


& 

















Youll get them back again — 
We sist want fo throw 
Teele at the 
ne : _ Kars. 


al R i, 
r Z i OAR 
NB i = “eth 


: 
. 


4 Raa 
LN Gee LG ads 





‘And youd better 
not throw any- 
thing at us! 








Altogether, row— 
=a LET EM 





Now, Andy — bear- 
Lag therm! ey 
2 F < 














HELP!) 
7s falling on 












Wait a min-Ni@ 0 
ute Tim-Titm! @ hadnt thought 
Supposing of that! 
those rars 

come back with 

other Robber Rats— 

Whey will you, 








UYh-what COULD we do? 
There's no more hot wa- 
ver, and you've 

thrown @// 
w/e Geanbags. 















Angy- theres just }{ STINGING NET 
one thing to dol fs TLES? Say! 
Wel/ have fo go That would 
out to the Desertea stop any 
Garden and ger Robber Fore, 
rhe Jammy Tams, —o, 

some nettles! 











had some extra 








\ 


/t5 @ good thing they 








elevator ropes 0m I. 
7o ler us \ [ASB ree 
\ Gown with. ; 






f yes, 1+'s lots gtiicker. 








. We// go our the 
» Aole the rars 
oy =| made 








7hese sting- 
ing nettles 
wes AE es 
us kaggedy 
L Boils” 














( somebooly fargor 
S tee We 






where the to close rhe 
rats gor coor sasr 
to the 


night 
cellar. 





\ When / ger through rhe /o/e, 


Al/ right, Tarmmy Tarms/ You 
can pull Up these neriles 
now and have rhern 
ready...Were staying < | 
gown ee 


















Now well hide behind 
\ that old wire rat trap 
anor and see what 
Aaepperns. 





wel/ ger even with ; we/l/ steal every- 
those latiny ans! tag MS Aa thing they 
: 4 have’ 























Wow, Andy— 
be guick/ 


/t wont be DO you 


think tt will 








i Bi, 


yeeek! Our * Jim stung alt 
of my way! over! Those 
NETTLES! 
















iain ey 


| And after the kaggedys 
had crept back fo bed... 


Perhaps we 





| Clap, clap, clap! Five roars in a 
trap! And thanks fo 

\ the Raggedys—thar 

(s THATS 










Yes, Andy!’ | 
can let them One shou/ont 
go_ tomorrow. be mean, 

Raggedy even to Rob- 
Ann. ber Kars! } 















MWone-such animals 


by Andrews 


(OPR. 1947 BY OSKAR LEBECK 











This isa TWADDY whose 
legs are like saws, 
He likes to go swimming 
before the tce thaws. 
He stands in the cold till 
his legs start to shake 
Qnd saws through the éce 
“ill he falls in the lake. 













TJupo. 
Not so long ago, there was a /ittle 
atl who had a toy elephant 
called Furbo. 


Her favorite uricle had 
glven hin ro ter. 


She was the happiest girl in the world. 
She hugged hirn all day long ord told 
hitn the loveliest sfor/es. 





He was ever allowed to sleep tn her bed, 
tight by her Side. 


But one day anew doll arrived, 
GAG the litle Gitl neglacted 
Jumbo . 


There he was, standing ina dark corner of tHE rulrsery 
with nobody 10 tale fo but a little mouse,who lived ear- 
by ara cate to vistt him now and then . 
















7 [were YOu, 
We [a run away. 


He was véty sad and bored oF 
standing in the corner doin 
nothing all te tine. 


One night when everybody was 
asleep, he slipped our of rhe 
MUSErY atid ran away 


Suddenly he heard sormebowy 
Calling after Hirr . 


Ut was a Coly-Poly 
Whe had Filly ] 
QWAY, 100, BECAUSE : 







ler's stay together,” sald 
We KOly-FOlY - 


There carne a thunderstorm, POWevEer, 
aNd théy had 70 seek shelter iri a 
Goorway . Sudderly there was a bang. 
Ot first Whey thought (t was the rthutder. 


ut tt was a tin soldier who had beer 
Llown down Trom The window si//. 





£% > 


“Come on and join us,° sald 
Roly-Poly, thinking that a 
Soldier was always good 
Tor Provechiola« 









‘Tt will be a pleasure," sald 
the soldier; arid he beat 
His Arun « 


They walked. on 7 HogeHEr ee) Haas SO0/7 7 left ne TOW/. ie soldier 
tiadé such a noise raatching that they called hitn ‘Mr. Barr.” 






After a while they came to alittle house 
which belonged toa cninese lauritryiman 
colled Wiun-leé. 


“You would rake a fine circus," he sald 
when he saw Jumbo, Roly-Poly, and 
Mr. Barer corning aorg » ; 





“60e, that’s a swell ;aea, replied 
Roly- Poly. "Bur you remust cone 
With us ard collect the tickers. 
lim rot good at that.” 





‘OK. sold Wun-lee, and Jumbo 
sé? 70 work ard paliitéd a 
lovély POSTEr . 


Tn the next town They reached, 
Whey gave thelr rirsr 
PETOrINAaCE . 








It /s @ tine thing to 
Hofer our 7owr so 
weatly Y 


Mr. barn was the barker. 


Jutibo perrormed the rnost 
Wonderful Tricks . 






And Roly-Poly played the clown. 

















They Were Bur there livéd @ garg 
alg of brigands in the woods 
SUCCESS GNA 
MORE a 
lot of 


TONEY » 


And ia the dark of night, they 
carne ata took all the 170réy 
aay. 


but saddest of al! was Wun-lee who 
had wanted 10 use tis €artitigs 7090 
back fo China . 





Ln the evening they care toa 
house iu the middle of a big 
torest . 








They were hoping to find shelter 
ee Mere for the rgrir. 

but wher Jumbo 

LCEped Trough 

Whe widow --- 


Ble found the brigands 
Slttitg at @ long Tata, 
teasting on turkey atid 
CaMmberrles . 







tighten 
We 
Srigands . 


4nd on his advice Mr. Barn started 70 
Leat tis drum as hard as te cola. 














The briganas were 
singing at the rop of ther 
voices, bit one of thern 
heara tHe 170/5€ outside. 


Hey, C088, 
L Con Hear a 
car corning! 


Then Jumbo beqan blowing 
ts big Write. 















You ate 
arearing. 


L hear rhe 
folice 
strep 








but when Rely-Poly bounced from the window sill on 10 thé floor, 


thé brigarids thought sornetbody was shooting at thern and they alt 
ted, leaving their (oor behind. 








Roly-Poly found therr rnoney arong the loot 
ad Wey were all very happy about It. 


They decided to 
give (7 all la 
Wita- Lee o- 


50 that he covla fake @ boat ard go back 
70 Chita. 







But before he wert, Wurr-Lee 
put Junto, koly-Poly, ara 

Mr. barn each ito a parcel and 
serit theln 10 ge they belonged. 


Once a year, however, cach 

of them gets a letter frem 

China with many starnps 

Gna thes the twee vis/t 
each other and talk of 
Malt adventures, 





che Raggedys love to go to bed, 
When bedtime comes they never fret. 
Shey feel that after a busy day, 
She best to do is ‘hit the hay” 
And sleep until the sun again 
Shines brightly (if it doesn't rain.) 










The Raggedys know that to be strong, 

They have to rest and that its wrong +: 
Jo stay up late and miss the best . 
Hours of sleep and healthful rest. 





Jo, never a protest,never ano’ 


| From the Kaggedys--to bed they go. 
| Qcheerful good night they wave and say 
‘We go to bed early THE RAGGEDY WAY.” 






Say, fellows-/o0k af 
Scooter Bil/ Mallara— | 
J wonder what hes doing? 







and his frtends 
by Lan Noonan : 


COPR.NI#T BY OSKAR LEBECK 
Hi there, Bill ¢ Yes — You ROW, @ MeWspaper. 
What are you i L get the Comectiwt 
‘ i Advocate" once a week. A 
Seagull friend arops It oft. 


What's. tt got ¥ 0h different things- - Well COU 
70 Say 7 katt (te Satntord ; eo YES, | We S€E G77, 

Stow (tt Darléf7 ; lots of \ thé Comes 

Ayiles are up ite L tat ? 





Sure -here's or1€ about @ chap) Why Donor ! bon? \ bh? On certainly, or 
brushing tis feeth! | Brushing his) \ you brush your \ coursé 1 do-and 
~ =< leer ? Why? suey (O70 IhéI77 100 O17 
Wont’? they lay Saturdays f 
SSalghh ror fiittr? : 


















Now lér's seé-I have 7 
brush and some soap 
and water. I wonder how 
You start ; 1H trord or back? 


Wel, of course ! Anyone who \ OF course 
doesn't brush h/s reer ls-\ nor! 
Well, he just (srt, thats afl! 











Arih, yainah ! Boy, Wis soap 


Well, [Ut fist start in h 
certainly tastes horr/a ! 


the reilddle, row thé / 





Boy, lve really 
stirred up a 
lather — looks like 
whiskers f 


We//, just have to 
Keep at (7 £ 











I wonder how you Maybe you just 
get rid of these leave (t or till (* 
suds? AL blows AWaY .- 
: better ask one of 
he fellows . 


Say, Scooter / 
HOW 0 yOu 
ger — 















You've got the 
4yarophobia —keep 
quay / KEEP AWAY / 






heaven (s 
wrong with 
> You? 












“Thars Figir 7 
' Look out ! Here 
He cores / 


What's the tartar \ Plenty | Head for 
L_ Scoorer 7 the 1rées ! Door 
has the hyadrophobia! 





Beat /t boys, es 

he’s ad @8a@ eves Es 

March hatter y Y Hey, whats \ = 
SI wrong, fellows 7 






"Well have 70 a sarne- ‘Cause youre te \ ~Arad besides, 


ting and 175 lip 70 yOu, ’ biggest ara We You te a ger! 
Witty Co catch bir / - 1 toughest / 


Well, J can? 
‘helo that! 


Hit ? 


but you are, Turty, 50) gh Why~ah~fust V{ Ana Tif just 
Gown you go! BUTT Wha surround hth and \. stay up here in 
WI To with 


Ghia a0 your Auy,)/é/ sormeone else -~ 
Tatty Bot if T rast, T 
mp suppose I 7s? f 


Titty, fave 
You GOHE 
SaZy, (er 


TUlVy, Bt caf “er ! You 
}; 


We tilted with 2 eye tts, 
mese vines | Ly Jove! 





lemme go! \/ WATCH OUT t 
letune go! Hes falling in 
We warer / 











Why you !! By george,f 
sve every one OF You ta 
the highest courts / 








Why, Qotiet / Youre all 
Letter ! Good ! 


All better ! Titer early arowned! 
( Lut the hyarophotla 



























“Hydrophaby ? You rear te 
S0ap 1 Was Cleat iG 171 TEETA 
Witt ! What's the idea of 


trYyla' 10 kill é, €f7? — _) 


Vike you were { ror Gog Tttougl 
HH, Pomot ! J tts every rnorning! 


Fron How of7 1/1 clea? 
ny tert la sore 
ofter way / 





Nubipheation 
Multiplication 7s 
vexation, 
Division is as bad. 
The rule of three doth 
puzzle me 


Aud practice 
drives me 


mad, 


fot cross buns, 
flot cross buns! 
One a peuny, 
two a penny, 


A 
Hot cross buns! pherossbane 


Hot cross buns! 
If you have no 
daughters, 

Give them to 
YOur sons. 





Hector Protecto: 
Hector Protector 














was dressed all 
in gveen... 


Hector Protector 
was sent to 
the Queen, 


One Queen did not like Vit 
no more did the Kiug. 


10 Hector Protector 
was sent back again 











-_ 
ee 








STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, CIRCULA- 
TION, ETC, REQUIRED BY THE ACTS OF CONGRESS OF 
‘August 24, 1913, and March 3, 1933 of Raggedy Ann + Andy published 
‘monthly at New York, N. Y for October 1, 1946, State of New York, 
County of New York, ss: 

Before. mey 2 notary public in and for the State and county aforesaid, 

rsonally appeared Helen Meyer, who, having been duly sworn according te 
'w, deposes and says that che is the Business Manager of Raggedy Ann & 

‘Andy and that the following is, to the best of her belief, a teiie statement 
of the ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the circulation), etc» 
fof the aforesaid publication for the date shown in the above caption, required 
by the Act of August 24, 1913, as amended by the Act of March 3, 1933, em- 
bodied in section 537, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse 
of this form, to wits. 

1. That the names and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing 
editor, and business manage ublisher, George T. Delacorte, | 
Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y Editor, Helen Meyer, 149 Madi 
Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Managing Business Manager, 
Helen Meyer, 149 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

3. That the owner is: Dell Publi 9 Madison Ave- 
ue; New York, Nos George T. Delacorte; Irs 149: Madion Avenue, 
New York, N: Ys Magara Deon, 149 Madison Avenue, New York, 


















Leonkey, donkey, old 
and gray, 
Open your mouth and 
gently bray. 


Litt your ears and 
blow your horn 

To wake the world 
this sleepy morn. 


3. That the known bondholders, mortgages, and other security holders 
fewning or holding 1 per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, 
‘er other securities are: None. 

4. ‘That’ the two paragraphs next above, giving the names of the 
owners, stockholders, and security holders, if any, contain not only the list 
of stockholders and security holders as they appear upon the books of the 
company but also, in cases where the stockholder or security holder appears 
lupon the books ef the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, 
the name of the person er corporation for whom such trustee is acting, 1 
riven: also that the said (Wo paragraphs contain statements embracing af- 
Rants fall knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and conditions under 
which stockholders and security helders who do not appear upon the books 
fof the company as trustees, hold stock and securities sn a capacity other than 
that of a bona fide owner; and this afiant has no reason to believe that any 
tather person, asvosiation, oF corporation has any interest direst er indirect 
in the tid stock, bonds, or other sevurities than as so stated by him. 

(Signed) HELEN MEYER 

Business Manager 

Sworn to and subscribed before me this gth day of September, 1946 
JEANNETTE SMITH 


(Sux) (My Commission Expires March 30, 1948) 












Dak Witla Ad sparrow sat on 
tree. 
And ie chirruped, he ‘ohirereeg 


[A naughty one came with 
fis wee bow and arrow 

Determined to shoot this 

little cock sparrow. 


his little cock sparrow shall make me a stew 
And his giblets shall make me @ litlle pie, too!” 


‘Oh, no!" said the 
sparrow, 1 wout 
| make a stew!” 


(So he Mapped 
his wings 
ge away he flew. | 


The lion and the Unicorn 











‘S 


The lion and the unicorn he lion beat the Unicorn. 


Were righting tor the 
crown. gllgaagg™ the town, 





And sent them out 
plum cake of town. 


And some gave them 





Sx Sic 


There was a man whose wife died and left him with a htt 
daughter. As time went on he married a widow who also had 
a little daughter. The woman promised to make a home for 
him and treat his little girl even better than her own, 

But immediately after they were married, she treated her 
step-daughter with the greatest cruelty, and one cold winter 
day when the ground was covered with snow, she made a 

® dress of paper and called her step-daughter to her. 

“Put on this dress and go into the woods,” she said, “and 
pick me a basket.of strawberries.” 

“But,” protested the little girl, “There are no berries in 
the winter time, and why must I wear a paper dress in the 
bitter cold?” : 

“Be off at once!” snapped the woman, “and do not come 
back until you have the strawberries.” Then she gave the 
little girl a piece of bread and pushed her out into the snow. 

The poor little girl set out in the bitter cold and wandered 
until she came to a dense forest. 

In the midst of the wood she came to a little house out of 
which three little men were peeping. She wished them good 
day and modestly knocked at the door, 

They asked her in and she sat down upon a bench near 
the fire and began to eat her crust of bread. “Will you give 
us some?” asked the little men, “Willingly,” she replied, and 
dividing her bread, she gave them all some. 








When they had eaten, the little men gave her a broom * 




















sked her to sweep the snow from the back door 


While she was out of the room the little men said: “What 
shall we give her for being so good?” The first said. “My 
gift is that she shall be more beautiful every day.” 

The second said: “Whenever she speaks, golden guineas 
shall drop from her lips.” 

The third said: “A king shall come and marry her.” 

Now, the maiden was sweeping away the snow as she was 
asked to do when suddenly her broom uncovered ripe straw- 
berries that looked like rubies against the snow. 

When the little girl saw the strawberries, she got her bas- 
ket and quickly filled it. 

She thanked the little men, shook them each by the hand 
and hastened homeward to give her step-mother the fruit 
she had longed for. 

No sooner had she entered the house and bidden the fain- 
ily good evening than a golden guinea fell from her lips. She 
| told them all that had happened and at each word a golden 
' guinea came tumbling down. ; 

Of course, after that, the step-sister wished to go in search 
of strawberries, so her, mother made her a splendid coat of 
fur and gave her a basket of bread and butter and cakes to 
eat by the way. 

The step-sister set out for the wood and presently came in 
sight of the little house. The three men were peeking out. 




















iby 
sat down upon the bench and began eating her bread and 
cakes. “Give us some,” said the little men. “I have scarcely 
enough for myself,” she said, ‘So how can I give you any?” 

When she had finished eating they said: “Here is a broom. 
Go and sweep away the snow from our back door.” 

But she answered rudely: “Do it yourselves. I’m not your 
maid-servant!’”’ Then as they offered her nothing, she got 
up and bounced out. 

After she had gone the first little man said: “My gift to 
that bad-tempered greedy girl is that she becomes uglier 
every day.” The second said: “Whenever she speaks a toad 
will hop out of her mouth.” The third said: “She shall come 
to a bad end.” 

The bad-tempered sister went home in a great rage. 

She opened her mouth to tell her mother what: had hap- 
pened, but at every word a toad jumped out, much to the 
horror of everybody. 

The step-mother took a greater dislike than ever to the 
man’s daughter, who grew more beautiful every day, and one 
day she sent her to the river to wash the yarn for spinning. 

As she began chopping a hole in the ice the king's carriage 
came along. The carriage stopped and the King asked: “My 
child, who are you and what are you doing here?” 

“Tama poor maiden, and am washing yarn,” she answered. 

The king felt a great pity for the poor girl and, seeing how 
beautiful she was, said: “Will you come with me?” 






































get away from her step-mother and sister. The King put 
his great cape around her and helped her into his carriage. 

So they drove away and when they came to the castle, the 
marriage was celebrated with great splendor. 

A year passed by and the queen had a little son. In her 
happiness she had quite forgotten about the wicked step- 
“mother and her daughter. 

When the wicked step-mother heard of the queen’s good 
fortune, she and her daughter called at the castle. 

The king had gone hunting, so when they were alone with 
the queen, they seized her and threw her out of the window 
into the stream that fowed beneath. 


‘The ugly daughter got into the bed and the old woman 
covered up her head. 

The next morning the king came to his wife’s bedside and 
began to talk to her, but when she answered a toad sprang 
| out of her mouth at each word. 


The king could not understand it at all, but the mother 
said it was on account of the queen’s illness and that she 
would soon be better. 

During the night a little kitchen boy saw a duck swim- 
ming under the queen's window and heard it say: “What is 
my little one doing?” 

“He's fast asleep in his cradle,” said the boy. Then the 
duck took the form of the queen ani 

















quietly into the castle and up the stairs. 

She kissed her baby, tucked him in his cradle, smoothed 
the coverlet and, returning to the stream, changed into the 
duck again and swam away. 

This happened for two nights and on the third, the duck 
said to the boy: “Go to the king and tell him to wave his 
sword over me three times on the threshold of our home.” 

The kitchen boy told the king what the duck had said. 

The king came at once and waved his sword. three times 
over the duck and the third time his wife stood before him. 

You may. be sure the king was very happy, but when he 
heard the queen’s story he hid her in a little room until the 
following Sunday when the baby was christened. 

When the christening was over, he called the wicked step- 
mother to him and asked: “What should be done to a person 
who takes another and throws her into the icy water? What 
should be the punishment for such a person?” 

The old woman answered, “The wretch deserves nothing 
better than to be put in a barrel with sharp nails‘and rolled 
down the side of a hill into the water.” 


“You have pronounced your own sentence,” said the king. 


So he sent for such a barrel, packed the wicked woman and 
her daughter into it and ordered that it be rolled down the 
hill into the river. 

After that the Ring and queen and their little son lived 














COLOR UP PICTURE CL 
YY be 
l & 
Vi 





Nlba “A Oe: Woe Ue. 


Ske Raggedys have turned to art; 
ds you can see theyre working hard. 
So why not join them coloring up 
_ She picture which you see on top. 





THE SOFT WHITE STILLNESS OF WINTER HAS 
HUSHED THE FIELDS AND WOODS. ALL NATURE 
SEEMS TO BE SLEEPING . 


WHY ARE YOu SO } 4 T JUST CAN'T SIT 
RESTLESS BILLY? # COOPED-UP IN THIS 

i 7 BEEHIVE ALL WINTER ! 
T'LL GO GOOFY ! 


Cae THE TIGHTLY AND eLuMBER) IN 
Bees aN NOIRE a ie RE ie 


















ALL THE OTHER ) 1'VE GOT TOO T CAN'T STAND IT 
BEES D0 -- MUCH OF THE ANY LONGER . 1M. 
EXPLORER AND GOING TO SEE WHAT 

ADVENTURER IN ME, 

wy I GUESS!) 













JUST THAT! MYSTERIOUS 

WINTER WORLD 

ALONE. ne a, 
WITH Y¥( 


DAYS LATER 


M were, wow 00 you LiKe ) 

THE Nice WARM CLOTHES 
T MADE “FOR OUR VENTURE 
INTO THE OUTDOORS 2 


YOU MEAN YOU DON’T 
LIKE THEM AFTER ALL 
MY TROUBLE ¢ 


AW , THEY'RE 
GREAT, S19! WARM 
AG TOAST! LET'S 

GET GOING | 





THAT'S. FAR 
ENOUGH ! WE CAN 
SQUEEZE OUT! 


THIS PLACE UP TIGHTLY 


OOGFF//-THEY SURE SEAL 
IN WINTER s 


WELL; LET'S GET GOING ! 
WE CAME OUT TO LOOK 
AROUND ! 





GEE! BONNY ! LOOK!! 
IT'S LIKE A BIG WHITE 
BLANKET OVER EVERYTHING! 


Jee ICAN HARDLY SEE! 
THE GLARE HURTS 
MY EYES 901 


HELP! 1 CAN'T 
FLY! TAN FALLING 











UMPEF tt 
AT LAST! 





AT_LEAST I CAN GET 
INTO THE Aik ! 








(00K, BONNY | THERE'S 
CAW-CAW THE CROW | 


HE'S THE FIRST PIGN OF NING TO GET SCARED 
MEE WE'VE SEEN | QUT HERE ALONE 


TOO! Ne Bees fae 
BIRDS, INSECT! 
FLOWERS: ABOUT CE very. 
THING SEEMS TO BE- 
S ASLEEP !-- LET'S FLY DOWN 
7 TO THE MILL POND AND SEE 
IF GRUMPY, THE FROG, 1S AROUN 


TTHAT MAKES ME FEEL 
BETTER | I WAS BEGIN- 










HERE'S THE OLD MILL 
POND, BUT I DON'T SEE 
ANYTHING OF GRUMPY 
THE FROG ! 

i 


es 


THE POND 19 ALL HARD 
AND SHINY, LIKE A 
BIG MIRZOR ! 





WH-WHAT WAS THAT 7 
7-7 ALMOST KAN 
OVER ME ! 


IT WAS A MAN! HE 
C(,, HAD SOMETHING LIKE 
e\ BIG KNIVES ON HIS FEET 
AND HE GLIDES LIKE THE 
WIND! 


ye ae 


LET'S GET OUT 

OF HERE BEFORE AND ALL THE FIOH ARE 7 

SOMETHING DOES ) COME ON, WE'LL EXPLORE 

HAPPEN § ga THAT BIG HOLE IN THE OLD. 
: OAK TREE ! 





” - 
On DON'T Be Such 
‘A BABY! THERE'S 
NOTHING TO BE 
AFRAID OF ! 


1 DON'T WANT TO 60 
IN THERE, BILLY 
IT'S TOO DARK, 

IT SCARES ME! 


OH, LOOK ! BONNY ! 
THIS 1S WHERE THE 
SQUIRRELS LIVE IN THE 


BEEN EATING THOSE NUTS 


MY, THEY'RE FAT-- THEY'VE], 


WE'VE SEEN THEM STORING 
WINTER ! AND THEY'RE ALL’ i 


CURLED UP FAST ASLEEP ! 


1 WONDER WHERE eauney 


| 
















WE HAD BETTER GO BACK 
TO THE HIVE AND GO TO 
SLEEP OURSELVES } 





GO OVER TO THE 


1 WANT TO SEE MORE HEY, THERE ! 

OF THIS WINTER BILLY AND BONNY BEE! 
WONDERLAND ! LET'S 4 
BARNYARD | oS 





NES, 173 ME * ) |WHY THE LAST ) T KNOW--AND. YOU ARE LUCKY / HE'S 

THE HALLOWEEN / |TIME I SAW YOU) LOOK AT ME NOW | 10 BE BEEZ. ¢ RIGHT, ) GOODBYE. 

r YOU WERE A THEY USE ME FOR) | THEY ARE OF BILLY ! 

. BiG HEALTHY ) ONE NIGHT- THEN | | USE . GO BACK/ LET'S.G0!) AND 
GOLDEN BALL) CAST ME ASIDE TO THE HIVE nr PLEAQE. 
OUT IN THE 4 LIKE AN OLD SHOE.) | AND WAIT FOR DON'T FEEL 

or) THE FRIENDLY , 90 BAD 
SPRING } 


Uy 


WERE GOING STRAIGHT 97 OKAY--HEY, LOOK ! 
















HELLO, MR. SNOWMAN ! IT'S OKAY WHILE IT 
SAN, THIS 19 A WONDERFUL LASTS, BUT THER 
UiFE YOU HAVE, JUST 


STANDING HERE WATCHING )\ 
ALL_THE WONDERS OF 
WINTER SWIRL BY ! yf 


HOME, BILLY BEE ! A MAN MADE OF SNOW | 
LETS SEE WHAT HE HAS. 
70 SAY! 


ON ne 


















WHO ARE YOU, AND WHAT 
DO YOU DO? I'VE NEVER 


SEEN ANYTHING 






‘YOU IN WINTE! 


OKAY, HOLD 
ON TO YOUR 


UKE 
R BEFORE! 







BETTER GO BACK 
WHERE YOU BELONG 
BEFORE YOU FREEZE! 


<f SAID. COME 
ON, BILLY | 












HELLO WINDY ! HERE ARE ) I'LL TAKE THEM HOME 
TWO LITTLE BEES OUT 57 IF THEY PROMISE TO 
WHERE THEY DON'T STAY THERE UNTIL 
BELONG. DO YOU THINK SPRING | 
YOU CAN GET THEM HOME 2 ao 











BLOWN RIGHT UP_ON YOUR (ce never out 
FRONT PORCH. THAT'S SERVI IANY MAORE OF THI 





New York Zoological Society Photo 












Cried for her mama 
But now Gin her mama 
and reed my baby uama . 





a A year’s subscription to the new 
= vonile Mi monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 
! ANDY magazine is a wonderful 7 ae 
Vow i gift for a child. 
-_ 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


: 
we 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 






an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


— the Raggedys’ good manners 
wy feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 


aleolor up page 

5 a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 

gS and animal photographs. 

ox With the exception of the fairy 


te et each story is new and origi- 
te and illustrated with a multi- 


SE a tude of delightful pictures. 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y 
Dept. 3RA 





c PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 


-E. NAME AGE 


STREET AND NUMBER 














es CITY STATE 
wa O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 
Canadian 0 $1.00 for One Year Foreign 0 $2.00 for One Year 


DONOR 
ADDRESS 











